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GC O R O NATION. 


I F IRS T, to Apollo, here, I make my Vows, 


And g for Garlands, to adorn my Brows ; 1 


In trembling Hope, the Public Voice I court, 


And beg, a firſt Attempt may find Support : 
Caird forth by you, ſome Muſe will deign to blek, 
And crown, a new-born Poet, with Succeſs. 
You, who when Expectation rapt each Mind, 

And bid us hope, for what we could not find; 
When Folly in each Heart triumphant 1 reign'd, 
Unhurt by Pride, and Vanity, remain d; 

Heard. of the Pomp, as of an idle Thing, 


Nor bluſh'd/to own, you hach not ſeen the King; 


N ET WIS 


Who neither to be "OR nor , wert pou 
But ſmil'd, in Pity, for a ſimple Croud : 
"Tis ſurely hath deſerve a Poet's Care, 


And only ſuch, if many ich tile Were!!! hs 


Can Fancy | paint, or will Deſcription ſhew, i 
What only thoſe who ſaw the Sight can know? 
Imagine then, from what you hear, expreſt, 2 
How wild Impatience fill d each anxious Breaſt! 


How oft the miſerable Days were reckon d, 
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Betwixt the long expected Twenty ſecond * 

With Joy, we ſaw the happy Morning peep, 

(For London ſlumber'd in a meer Dog's Sleep.) 
The World was up, all ſtirring with the Lark, 
Save thoſe, who. went to ſee it. in the Dark ; | 
What Tides of People by the Horfe-Guards roll d, 
Some clad in Rags, and ſome array'd.in Gold ; 
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5 

Kb great the Waſte, of Chickens, Wine, and Cloaths, 
Scaffolding, blue Cloth, Hammering and Oaths; 
Some, who for Years had ſcarce beheld the Light, 
Nor now had ſeen it, but to ſee a Sight; 
Each ſlipſhod Maſter of an empty Shop, 

Who feaſts on Sunday, from his weekly Crop, 
With Wife and Children, pennyleſs and bare, 

Sits high exalted, in the peopled Air; 

Beaus, ancle deep, conſtrain d to beat the Hoof, 

And ſolemn Doctors, hoiſted up aloof; 
Ladies Whoſe Spirits leave em in the Lurch, 
When er they want to croſs the Way to Church, 
Left Morning Dews make Haden 8 Job, 
Here, before Daylight, ſqueezing thro a Mob; 
All ruſh to Weſtminſter ; ſome Inftin&t-driv'n, 
Others to ſteal, and ſeme to ſnatch what's giv'n”* ; 

Together 


5 Coronation Med als and Wine. 
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Together mix, in one promiſcuous Scene, 


To ſcream, and hollow, for the King, and Jo: ; 


The Guards around, a formidable Shew, 


To hunt the Rabble, form a Scarlet Row. 


Say Reader, didft thou never ſee the Land, 


Where Ceres ſeems to court the Reaper's Hand, 


And there obſerve, like fluctuating Seas, 
The Wheat-cars bending to a gentle Breeze; 
Till by a ſudden, unexpected, Squall, 
Before the Blaſt, the yellow Harveſts fall ? 


Juſt fo, behold the vulgar, pyebald Crew, 


Alike in Number, and alike in Hue; 


Acres of Face, in one continued Sheet, 


Extended wide, and wave from Street to Street; 
Here Courtier like, tho not with courtly Grace, 
Each ſtrives to thruſt his Neighbour from his Place : 
| Tf T here 
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There with full Hope, cold F cet, and aching Head, 


And Eyes with early Expectation red; 


In one firm Phalanx wedg'd, they keep their Ground,, 


And look Defiance to the Sve, around: 


When on a ſudden, at their Heels appear, 


Two M hippers in * from Squire Ligonier; 


His Honour found, he ſhould not want a third, 


The Devil take the hindmoſt, was the Word; 


Caps, Hats, and Perukes, tumbled in the Mud, 
The Owners Heads ran Rivulets of Blood: 
The Royal Chaſſeurs violently --- prance, 
And Mohock like, afford a ſweating Dance; 


When having thrice perform'd the pleaſant Feat, 
While the Mob rally, to their Ranks retreat. 


Juſt then Britannia ſcarce preſerv'd from Fits, 


And half diſtraed for her Childrens Wits,, 


2 Conſtables. 3: Horſe Guards. 
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Strait to the bleſt Abodes directs her Flight, 
And ſought for Pallas, in the Realms of Light; 
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A Flood of Tears her piercing Sorrow ſpeaks, - 


In Drops of Amber, trickling down her Cheeks ; 
And O! ſhe ſaid, bright Deity, if e er 


Thy Ear was open, to an humble Prayer, 
Returning Reaſon let their Minds employ, 

Let decent 8 temper honeſt Joy; 

In chearful Smiles let every Face be clad, 

But fave em, fave em, e er they quite run mad. 


Swift ſhot the Goddeſs, from her native Sky, f I 


a Seen by no Mortal, but the Muſe and I; | 
Conceal' d, ſhe ſkimm'd along the empty Strand, 1 
EH And in full Proſpect, took a riſing Staad. . I 


But hark the Drums, the drowſy People ſhout, 


And anſwering Trumpets, tell they're marching out: 


An 


[Lo] 

An old flame-colour'd Tabby leads the Way, 
With ſix fair Nymphs, in blue and white Array, 
Whoſe little Hearts exulted as they ſtrew d, 

The Gifts of Flora, on the azure ! Road; 
To theſe ſucceed the Beadle of the Place, 
With the High Conſtable, bedaub d with Lace, 


Trumpets, Drum-Major, Kettle- Drum and. he, 


"Ha * 


(A noble Equipage upon my Life; IL 
Goſpel and Law*, now here no longer jealous, 
The Groom of the Veſtry, evith Maſter Bellows * , 
Two Cavaliers i in Scarlet, rich Attire, 

The Jewel Maſter and his truſty Squire, 
Bath King at Arms, before his Knights appears, 
Blue Mantle, Dragon 7, Counſellors 0 Peers, 
Vice Chamberlain, two Earls of ſpecial Note % 
Two Purſuivants, on each a blazon'd Coat. 


he Platform was covered with blue Cloth. 
5 Chaplains, Deans; Judges, Maſters in Chancery, &c. 
6 The Organ Blower. Rouge Dragon Purſuivant. 
_ ® Freaſurer and N of oe Houſhold. 


43 ewels, which grand Sultanas might have worn, 


The Lords, and Barons, next ſupply. their Place; 3 


9 The French Herald in Henry the 5th, 


But ſoft --- advancing with a ſolemn Pace, 


And little wanting of Majeſtic Grace, 


A Train comes on, and in their Hands they wear 
The Royal Enſigns, of the Rank they bear; 


Not with leſs Beauty, when in State ſhe dines, 


Tho leſs ferene, the Court of Venus ſhines ; 


By Nature e falhion'd, d, and adorn'd by Art, 


To charm the Eye and captivate; the Heart, - 


* 
of 4 


Tho now eclips d, by thoſe they ſhould adorn, 


And as they ſhone, beſide each lovely Face, 


Were Foils to Beauties, they were meant to grace, 


Their Velvet Robes, in Crimſon Trains behind, 
Swell as they move, and float upon the Wind; 


Softly they tread, and with a folemn Pace, 


Devonſhire, Uliter, Clarencieux, Norroy, 


With many a Herald, fit to eat Mountjoy . 


A 
* 
2 
9 
1 
1 
% 
45Y 
PS 
. 
4 * 
FF 
KD. 
2 
£1 
At . 
I 
22 
ö 
2 
2 
. 
* 
* 
1 ©Y 
* 
2 
5 
bY 
Fu. 
$5 
. 
"FF 
« 
54 
5 
5 
1 
g 


4 
'F 
7 5 
N 
3 7 
bk 
* 22 
1, 
9 
2 
87 
<4 af 
ws 4 
+ 
$5 
75 
Fr 
75 
TA 
. 
LIES 
MES «. 
N 
S 
13 
%J 
2-1 S 
2K 
3 
3 
= 
* 1 
* 
FL. 
5 
3,8 
= 
MT 4 
1 
385 
, 7 
28 
0 
— 5 
N. 
* 
7 


8 1 X _ * 4 3 , K e 2 N — — - 24 
6 ba ER S * Are RX? Pr 8 3 * ”. — = ESE 4 , 0g r 5 i 3 Se: "ag STACY STR — * 
r R > Pans COS PPT. 0 Li CRE oe . K 2 = . 8 e 
TS. AS n SPI 8 TA Fg r r * 7 =, gs 8 K a 7 2 
5 — n n „ N 5 = A. * 5 
rr r N . - a O 8 


f 
Next follow theſe the Broad, and Privy Seals, 


His Grace of Canterbury at their Heels; „ 


With Mein fraternal, and with cordial n, 


March Side by Side, the Temporary Dukes u. 
Uſhers, and Chamberlain, their Footſteps trod, 
The Croſs and Scepter, with the Dove and Rod; 


The Queen ; (more happy than at Strelitz Cours) 


Six Dames of Quality her Train ſupport, 
(Sure of Applauſe, while yet too young for Art, 


She reigns deſpotic 1 in our Monarch's Heart) . 


Norwich and Lincoln, ſhould ſhe ſtep aſide, 


Or loſe her Faith, were r eady as a Guide: 


Her Grace of Ancaſter, and next appear, 


Two Royal Chambermaids, to cloſe the Rear. 


Now ſound the Trumpets, ſtrike alarum Drums, 
The W and all the grand Regalia e comes, | 
B 2 is RT N. 


1 Aquitain and Normandy. 


1 
St. Edward's Staff the Duke of Kingſton wore, 
Suſſex the Spurs, the Scepter Marlb' rough bore: 
Lincoln Curtana, and on either hand, 
The Earls of Suffolk and of Sutherland 
Two Rods; the Mayor of London in a Gown, , 


Scotch King at Arms, and Garter. with his Crown: 
Lord Chamberlain; two Dukes of princely Port, 
Right Royal Ornaments of England's Court; r 
Three Earls upon his Grace of Bedford wait, 1 ö 
Lord Marſhal, Sword, and Conſabls : f State: 


Two Dukes, with Talbot in a ſplendid Robe, 


Carried the Crown, the Scepter, and the Globe. 


Cheſter, Carliſle, and Rocheſter, behind, | | - | 


To bring the Chalice, Book, and Paten join d, 


Serjeants at Arms Lord Steward's Train attend, 


His Staff, and Coronet at either End, 


1 York and Cumberland. | 
1 Conſtable of Scotland. 
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[41 
With conſcious Pride, that took its Birth alone, 
From all was Virtues, which adorn a Throne; 
ö While every Heart with loyal Ardour ſprung, 
And big with Zeal ſeem'd riſing to the Tongue: 
11 The King came on. -While joyful Britons trace 


Sweet Mercy's Image ſtampt upon his Face: 
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The radiant } ewels, glittering on his Creſt, 
Vielding to thoſe, he wore within his Breaſt; 
Glory, and Honour, Majeſty and Truth, 
Refulgent beam around che Royal neh 
Virtues, which Luſtre blazing ever clear, ; 
Shall brighter glow, in each ſucceeding Year. | 
O! born to bleſs, nod ſent us from above, 

At once. thy rule, and win a n Love; 


To every Suppliant eaſy of Acceſs s 
Willing to hear, and eager to redreſs: 

Virtuous, tho young; tho grave, yet not auſtere 5 
In Juſtice ſteady, but yet not ſevere; 

A Heart 
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A Heart that pleads in each Offenders Cauſs, 


1 
> 
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Let foreign Vaſſals wait a Tyrant's Nod. 


And bend to Scepters, as before a Rodi 


” 


Where. breathes a Nation, like Britannia free > 


— LD — * * * 


Where reigns a Monarch, ſo ador d as Thee? A 2 2 


45 * 7 = hw.” * 
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Slow mov d our Sovereign, while the Cinque Ports hold 
A ſtately Canopy of Cloth of Gold. 
Durham and Hereford, on either hands; 


Imploring Heay'n to protect the Land 
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Six eldeſt Sons of noble Peers, ſuſta n 
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In gorgeous. Trappings, and in double Ranks, 


* 
23 


Gentlemen Penſioners; ſecure the Flanks 2 0 


4 a 


The Ox-like Yeomen thump along the Floor:: 
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1 
All Eyes purſue em till they're out of Sight, 
And the throng d Abbey ſhuts em from the Light; 
With Peals of Joy, the Gothic Arches ring, 
The holy Anthems, white-rob'd Infants ſing, 
And in full Choir, conſign'd to Heaven's Care, 
The good Archbiſhop crowns the Royal Pair. 


Mean time in Cluſters, down the cover d 8 


Full many a Knight, and many a Lady, ſtray; g 
Loſt i in Imagination s pleafing Charms, | 
| A Counteſs glides, or ſtalks a King at Arms; 


Stiff, ſtarch d, half throttled, with unuſual Dreſs, f 
Droves of wild Squires, ſhoulder thro the Preſs: 0 
No Ale to guzzle, and no Game to flaughter,, _ ” 


Here out of Boots, like Fiſhes out of Water; 


_ proud, of paſſing, through that very Door, 4 
Where King, and Queen, and Nobles, paſs d before. | | 
Twas 


1 


'Twas then, Minerva launching into Air, 


Foreſeeing, Night her further Aid would ſpare, 41 


Reſum' d her Flight, nor reſted, till ſhe came, 


Near Hampton Court, upon the Banks of Thame; 


There, for Brivannia, labouring Sighs ſhe ä Wi 


And for her own declining Empire griev d: 5 
Soon as the Sounds had reach d Old Thames 8 Ears, 


His Ruſh-bound Head, above the Stream he rears: 


And ceaſe, he ſaid, bright Daughter of the Skies, 


O ceaſe to mourn, and now to Tranſport riſe ; 
Let inſtant Joy, ſucceed your baniſh'd Grief, 

See yon bright Troop affords a ſweet Relief 5 
With Looks of Modeſty, and Beauty grac d, 
Fair like yourſelf, and like Diana chaſte; 

Each pretty Wanderer a Queen of Love, 
Charming as her, and harmleſs as Her Dove: 
Old as I am, I could indulge a Sight, 

Which gives eden Ae ineffable Delight, 


Go 


— 
Go you, and view it with triumphant Pride. 
Thus ſpoke the God, then mingled with the Tide. 
Fix d by Surprize, and leaning on her Shield, 
She firſt obſerv'd * em, for a while conceal'd ; 
Long had ſhe ſtood, and look d in vain to find, 
A ſecret Wiſh for what ſhe left behind : 
No wild Deſires their placid Souls pales, 
No Curioſity, their Peace to vex; 5 | 
No Starts of Paſſion, and no Fits of Spleen, 
But all was calm, unruffled, and ſerene: 
On Virtue only, and her Charms, ar, 
| They ſeem'd, to be, the Picture of Content; 
At length, the Silence thus Minerva broke, 
And to the lovely Fair, delighted ſpoke : 
May beſt of Lovers, boaſt their happy , 
To win your Hearts, ſo innocently great ; 
Preſerv'd with Purity, in rural Blis, 
And uncorrupted, by a Day like this; 
C 


Nor 


ä 
Nor grieve that here, with nobler Ardour ſeiz LL; 
Ye ſhun a Croud, no more, if ever pleas d: 


too was there, and faw, with Joy extream, 


The promis d Heaven, vaniſh like a Dream; i 


All anxious now, to great Apollo pray, 


To check his Courſe, and ſtop departing Day; 
Some ſwear; while others, at their Stay ſo long, 
Politely grumble --- its exceeding wrong: 

Dear have they paid already for their Sight, 

The grand Return, ſhall be o'erwhelm'd by Night ; bk 8 | : : 


Then in the Dark, their Fate they will deplore, 
And ſigh for Guineas, they ſhall ſee no more. 


Hear you, whom Envy, mixt with Spite, may teach, 
To blame a Conduct, which ye could not reach; 


Know, ſad Repentance never can moleſt . 


The Joys which glow within a quiet Breaſt ; 
Theſe ſtill ſhall flouriſh, when your Courſe is run, 


And burn as fierce, as when they firſt begun. 
1 5 "Fe Adieu 


1 
Adieu ye Nymphe, now undiſturby d, purſus 


Your peaceful Walks, --- ye Silvan Train, adieu. 
dhe ſaid, and ſwiftly mounting on the Wind, 
Leſt a bright Track, of radiant Light behind. 


THE END. 
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